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An hour later he sent his curd in to
Rosnmund Fane, and Hospmund came
@own presently, wystified, Nuatteremd, yet
shrewdly and prepared for an
‘bl!lg glnee the miracle of his coming
Justified such prégeration

“Why In the world
8 flushed payery
“aid you ever

“It's only this"” he =ald—] anm won
dering whether you would de puyihinge
for me."”

*Anvthing!

nlert

whe sald, with

]u‘l'fl'- ty genine

COMMe 1o See e

Moered? [sn’t thar e

tremely generdl, Captain Selwyn? Bt
you never can tell, Ask me,
B0 be bent forward, Lis laspanld

i told Lei

gl Geer

hands between his kuees, at
yYery varunestl

k) uf hils fears

ald, uskiug her 1w use her undoubiosd
fnflvence with the Loy 10 =hawe hlio
frow the card tables, expiaining how
plierly disastrous (o bl wud bis fum
iy his present course wis

“Could you belp us?" he asked

“Help us, Capiain Selwyn? Who =
the ‘us’ please?”

“Why, Gerald and me—and bils famn
1v.” he added, meeting her eves, 1Tl
eves Degnn to dunee with mnllce

“His famlly repetited]  Rosamungd
“that e 1o =ay, his slavr, Miss Er

roll His fiimly, 1 belleve, ends theve
does It vy’

“You, Mrs, Fane

“] see. Miss Erroll is naturally wor

Med over bim, But | waonder why she

did not come to me berself instend of
pending vou as her errmot aimbpssg
dor.”

“Miseg Ertroll Al vt send we” he
sald, Mushing unp Andl, bonling stend
iy Into the smillng Joil's fnce voulfront
e bim, be knew seuln thit bhe had
falled

She smiled. “Come to we on yonr
own errand, for Gernld's sake, for any

body's sake, for your own preferably
and I°1l listen. bot don't eoe 1o we on
another woman's ereands. for 1 won't
ligten even to you '

“T have come on 1wy own errand”
he repetated coldly, “Miss Erroll knew
nothing aboutl It and shall not hear of
1t from we. Can you not help me, Mrs,
Fane?'

But Rosamuind’s rose ching featores
bhad bardened Into o pollshed smlle,
and SBelwyn stood up wenrlly to make
his adleu

But as bhe entepad hig hansom before
the door he knew viid wak nat vel

apd once more e ser Wis face toward

the Impossible, and once more the han
gom rolled away over the asplinit, and
once more it stoppad, this time before
the house of |! e

Ruthven's greetlng was d sture
but as Selwin ide e mweilon te rise
be E..ru.gq-r] oV 14y § wid, half
reclining fnimo . shot an
In=olent glin Nelwen then yawned
and examiined the | s ot his wrist

After o momer Seawrn sild, “*Mr
Ruthyen, _u-n are no doubt surprised

that I am hoere."

“I'mb not surprised If it's my
you've come 1o see,” drowled RMuthven.
“If I'm the object of your visit, 1 con-
fers to some surprise—ans much as the
wiglt 1s worthh and o wore."

The vulgarity of the insult nnder the
man’'s own areely  moved Rel.
wrn to any deeper contempt and cer
talnly not 1o anger

“1 did not come bere to ask a favor
of you," he sald coolly, “for that Is out
of the guestion, Mr. Rutbven. But I
came to tell vou that Mr. Erroll's fam-
iy has forblilden him o continue his
gambling In this bouse and In your
eompany anyvwhere or at any time."

“Most extrnordinary,” murmured
Rathven, passing bls ringed fingers
over bhis minutely shaven face—that
strange face of a boy bardened by the
depravity of ages.

“8o0 I must request you," continued
Belwyn, “to refuse bhim the opportunity
ef gambling here. Wil you do lt—vol-
untarlly ™

OONO",

“Then I shall use my judgment In
the matter."

“And what may your jodgment In
the matter be?"

“l have not yet decided. For one
thing I might enter a8 complaint with
the polloe that a boy Is belog morally
and materinlly rained in your private
gambling establishment.™

“Is that a threat?™

“No. 1 will act, not threaten.”

“Ah” drawled Ruthven, “1 may do
the same the next tlme my wife spends
the evening in your apartment."

“You lie!" sald Selwyn In a volce
made low by surprise,

“Oh, no, 1 don't. Very chivalrous of
you—quite proper for you to deny it

wife

roof =

“M-mwrder ™ stammered My, Ruthven,
& gentleman—but useless, quite

o the less sald aboot tavok-

ing the Jaw the better for—some
ple. You'll ngree with me, 1 duare say
And now, converning yonr friend ier
ald Erroll=1 have not the slightest de
ulpe him ploy eands.  Whethe
or not Iy Womatter perfectly
nud you had better

IR

I sy
pyve s

hudifferent 1o e,

nndderstanidd It But if yon come heve
demonding that | arrange my  goest
lhers o =plt yon you are loslog time™

Melwyi, altmost stunted at Ratbven’
o lodee of e epd=ode In hiv oo,
betdl vl=enr ns D winn the 1
direct

For un insiant,

guve the

nosw, aE he #tared a

him, there wipgs murder in his eve
hen the hiopreless  helplessnes:
of hijz peoslilon overwhelmoed him o=
Ruthyen, with danger written all ove
him, stood up, s soft, smooth thambs

hookid in the glittering =ash of hix

utter

klimonn
“Seawl If von like
dinetively,

he snld, baekins
nwny h it st nervons)e
Impertinent, “and keep vour distanoe;
It you've unsthing forther
me, write It Then, growing bolder
ns Selwyn wminde no nove
‘Wrlie 1o we” he repested, with n
vt te sinirk “1t's gafer for von
1o ngure as my correspondent than ne
my wife's corespondent Lelot go o)
me!  Wewhat the devil nre you d-d-do
ing?"

For Selwyn had him fast one sluews
haod twisted In bis =llken collar, hold
ing bl sqguirmwlog at arm's length

“AMapurder!” stomoered Mo Huth
Vel

“No sald
But e very

And he an invelun-
tary shudder and wiped bis hands on
hils handkerohier

Ruthven stood qulte
a moment the Hvid terror died out in
his face aud a rushiog flush spread
over |it—a strange, dJdreadful sbode
curlonsly opuque—and he half turned,
dizzily, bands owustreiched for self
support.

Selwyn coolly watched him as be
sank on to the couch and sat huddled
together aud lennlug forward, his soft,
ringed fingers cuvering his t«lupurph-d
face,

Then Selwyn went away with a
shrug of utter loathlng, but after he
had gone and Ruthven's servants bad
discovered him and summoned a phys!
clan thelr master lay heavily amid his
painted draperies and cushions, his
congested features aet, his eyes partiy
|open und piossessing slght, but the
| whites of thom had disappeared, amd
the eyves themselves, save for the pu

o say o

offensive

Nelwyn, “npot this tlmwe
very careful after this”

et Wl go with

still, aud after

plls, were 'ike two dark slits (Ned
| with Dlowd,
There was no doubt abont it I'he

doctors, one and all, knew thelr busl
| ness when they hid so often cnutioned
| Mr, Ruthven to avold snaden and ex-
cestlve emotions,

That night Selwyn
| Mrs. Ruthven

wrote briefly to

I saw your husband this afternoon. He
is at lberty to Inform you of what

passed, Dut In case he does not there In

ones detall which you ought to know —your

husband belicves that you ence pald a

visit to my apurtments. It Is unlikely

that he will repeat the accusation, and |
|1hnk there 18 no ocension for vyou to
worry. However, It is ounly proper that
| ¥ou should know this, which Is my only
excuse for writing you a letter that re-
| quires no acknowledgment. Very truly
yours, FHILIP BELWYN

To this letter she wrote an excited
and somewhat Incoberent reply, and,
rereading It in troubled surprise, he
begun to recognize in It something of
the strange, lllogical, Impulsive attl.
tude which had confronted him In the
first weeks of his wedded life.

Here was the same minor undertone
of unrest sounding ominously through
every Ilee; the same illogleal, unhappy
attitude” which Implled so much and
sald so little, leaving him uneasy and
disconcerted, consclous of the vague
recklessness and velled reproach,
dragging bim back from the present
through the dead years to confront
once more the old pain, the old bewll-
derment art  the hopeless  misunder-
standing hetwoeen thewm,

Chapter 16 1

INA had ran op to town

for a day from Bllver
#lde nwd hnd telephoned
\ Selv oo o tuke her some-
[~ whire for luncheon, S8he
mgwd hhim o return

with ler. inslating that
a week end nt SUverside was what he
needed to avert physleal disintegra-
tion,

“What {8 there 1o K2op you In town?”
ghe demanded  “The ebildren have
been clumoring for rou day and night,
and Eileen hur been expecting a let-

ter, You promized to write ber,
Phil"

“I'm golng to write 1o ber,” he sald
fmpatiently. “Walt 0 moment, Nina.

Don't speal: of anything pleasant or—
or Inthmate nat now, becnuse—hecanse
Fye got (o bring op another matter—
something nol very plensant to me or
to youn, If is about—Alixe. You kuew
her In school yenry ngo. You have g)-
ways known hor."”

“Yea"

“You—dld you ever visit her—stay
at the Varlans' hoose?

“Yeu"
“In—-in her own home In Westches
ter?

..‘-M_'.

Thete was n sllence. His eves shifted
to hi's plate; rernined ixed as he sald:

*Then you knew her~father?”

ey, I'hILY shie sald guletly, 1 knew
Mr. Varian™

“Was therr anyihiing-anything un-
asual—about hltn—in those dnye?™
“Mave voun heard that for the first

thime " a=kdd his sigtor

He looked e “Yes.  What was It
Nina?

Bhe bocgme Imss with her plate for

awhbe, e sat ele'd, patlient, one hand
resting on b= olnrel glnkw,  And pres-
ently she sald without meeting his
AY0R:

I wae even forthey baek<her grand

parents—oue of tham™ Rhe 0t
her beeul owly “That 1= why It o
deepl  concerned e Phil, when we
hened of vour mneeinge”

NMhat concerned vony*

“The chanee of Inheritance—~the risk
of the taint—of trausmitting it.  Her
father's ereptle Lrlllaney became more
thiti ecventrieltsy before 1 knew him.
I workl hpave jold yon that had 1
Arvamadd  thet yon ever could have
thought of wmarrving Alixe Varlan
Bt how conld 1 hoow vom wonld meet
her ont thevs in the orlent?  TE was-
vour cable to pe wae Hke o thundere-
Twilt And when she-=lie loft Yon so

I fisired the trae
reason that

siddenly=0 dear
resson--the only possilile
cottld e responsible for such an Ingane
act.”

“What was the tevth abont her fa-
ther?™ he ol dogovdls “He wis oc-
contrie, YWoe e ovor worse than that ¥

The 1t h wew that be Iwenme men
1ully frresag death”

*You know this?"

“Alxe vwld me when we were school
giris. Awd for days she was baunted
with the fear of what wight one day
be hier That I= all I know,
Phil,

He nodde ! an
pretence

hiherbanees

| for awhille made some
1, Lt presently lean-
ed back and looked at bis sister out of
dozed eyes

LAL I bl )

“Dio you suppose” he
“that sbe was not entirely respousible
wheti—when she wout awny ™

“T have woudeted,” snld Nina simply.
“Austin bwlleves "

“T can't bwlieve 11" he sald, staring
At vacancy, 1 refise 10" And, think-
Ing of her last frightencd and exclited
letter huploriug an nterview with him
and giving the =tnriling reason, *“What
a scoundrel that fellow Ruthven 18" he
sald, with n shadder,

Thnt night he wrote to Allxe:

If Ruthven threatens yvou with divoroe
on such n ground he Limsclf is lkely to
be ndjudged mentally unmpound, It was &
brutal, stupld threat, nothing more, and
hin insult to your falther's mMomory was
more brutal sill. Don't be stampeded by
such threats Disprove them by your
calm self control under provocation. Dis-
prove them by your discretion and self
confidence. Give nobody a single possls
ble reason for gosslp, And, above nll,
Allxe, don't become worried and morbld
over anything you might dread as In-
heritance, for you nre as sound todny as
you were when I first met you, and you
shnll not doubt that you could ever be
anything el Be the woman you oan
be. Bhow the pluck and courage to make
the very best out of life. 1 have slowly
learned to attempt I, and it is not diff-
cult If you convinoe yourself that it can
be done.

To this she answered the next day:

I will do my best. There I3 danger
treachery, everywhere, and if 1t becomes
unendurable I shall put an end to it jn
one way or another. As for his threoat—
Incident on my admitting that I did go to
your room and defying him to dare be-
lleve evil of me for doing it—I can laugh
at It now, though when I wrote you I
was terrified, remembering how mentally
broken my fathor was when he died.

But, as you say, 1 am sound, body and
mind. [ know it. I don't doubt it for one
moment—excopt, at long Intervals, when,
apropos of nothing, & faint sensation of
dread comoes creeplng,

But I am sound! I know It so absolute-
ly that 1 sometimes wonder at my own
perfect sunity and understanding, and mso
clearly, so faultlessly, so precisely does
my mind work that—and this 1 never told
you=] am often and often nble to detect
mental inadequacy In many people around
me, the slightest deviation from the nor-
mal, the least degree of mental Instabll-
Ity. And It would amaze you, too, If 1
should tell you how many, many people
you know are In some degree more or
lean Insane,

He's only serenely disagreeable to me
now, and we see almost nothing of one
another except over the card tables. Ger-
uld has been winning rather heavily, I
am glad to say—gind as long as 1 cannot
prevent him from playing. And yet 1
may be able to accomplish that yet In a
roundabout way, because the apple via-
aged and hawk beaked Mr. Neergard han
apparéently become my slavish creature—
Quite Infatvated. And as soon as 1've
fastencd on his collar and made sure that
Rosamund can’t unhook it I'll try to
make him shut down on Gerald’'s play-
Ing. This for your sake, FPhil-because
you ask me and because you must al-
ways satand for all that Is upright and

sald heavlily,

good and manly In my eyes. Al, Phil,
what a fool I was! And all, all my own
fault too! ALIXE,

This ended the sudden eruption of
correspondence, for he did not reply to
this letter, though in It he read enough
to make him gravely uneasy, and he
fell once more luto the habit of brood-
Ing, from which both Boots Lansing
and Elleen bhad almost weaned him.

Also he began to take long, solitary
walks in the park when not occupled
In conferences with the representatives
of the Iawn Nitro Powder works, a
company which had recently approach-
ed hlm In behalf of Lis unperfected ex-
plogive, chaosite,

Lying back there in his desk chalr
one evenlng, Belwyn suddenly remem-
bered that Gerald had come In. They
had searcely seen one another since
that unhapy meeting In the Stuyve-
sant club, and now, remembering what
be had written to Elleen, he emerged
with a start from his contented dream-
ing, sobered by the prospect of seeking
Gerald.

For a moment or two he hesitated,
but he had sald In his letter that he
was going to do It, and now he rose,
looked around for his pipe, found it
filled and lghted it and, throwing on
his dresslng gown, went out into the

corridor, tylng the tasseled cords
iﬂnwnhtuhowm

'I'!-Il m mmimm 25 I”.

His fidet kootk roeiiing nnanswel
ed, he knooked wmore shurply, Then b
henrd from within the wmfed eren!
of m bed, henvy steps across (he fom
The door opencd with o Jevk. Gerall

of the bed

Gerald sat an the edoy

stood there, exes swao'len, hair In dis-
order and collne erushed and the white
evening tle unl and dangling
over his solled short fromt

AT |

“Hello,” sald Selwyn simply.  “May
1 come In?
The boy passed hls hand  across

his eyes am though confused by the
lHght, Then he turned and walked
back toward the bed, st rubbing his
eves, and =at down on the edge,

RBelwyn olosid the door and sented
Dimised €, appavently oot notlcing Ger-
nld's dishevelmeont,

“Througl! Pdadrop in fora good night
pipe he sald quiletly “By the way,
Gorald, T'm golng down to SHverside
next week., Nios has nskéd Toots too.
Conldn®t yom fix i1 9 come along with
L

“I don’t know.” sald the boy in »
low volee, 1 like 1o

“Goed busines<)  That will be fine’
What you amd | veod |8 0 good stijl
gy soeross the woors or & gallop 1
you like. IUs gwreat for mentmd cob
webs, and my bralo I disgracefuli,
unswept. By the soebody sald
that you'd Jeleed the 8Biowitha elub.”

way,

“Yeu," anld the oy lstlossly,

“Well, yow'll get sowe Mvely trout
fishing there Dbow It's only thiree
wlles from Silverside, you know. You

cau run over in thy wotor very enslly.”

Goernld  nodded,  sliting gllent, hls
hawdsome hond  sopported In both
bands, his eves an the foor,

Thal somcihiug was very wrong
with him appeareod plainly enough, but
Belwyn, tonched 1o the hesdrt and mis-
erably apprebensive, dored pot ques
tlon him voasked

And so they st there for awhlle,
Selwyn maklng what conversation he
conld, and at Jencth Gersld turned and
drageed hlmself across the bed, drop-
ping his hend back on the dlsordered
plllows,

“Go oon,” e sald; “Um lstening.”

80 Belwyn continued his  pleasant,
Incon=equential observations, and Ger-
ald lay whh closed eyes gquite motion.
less untll, watehing bim, Selwyn saw
his hand was teewbling where it lay
clinehed  beslte him And presently
the boy tarned hils faee to the wall,

Toward midulaht Relwyn rose quiet
Iy, removed | nplizhted plpe from
between his ool knocked the ashes
from It and o keted |t Then he
wilked to the Lod and sented hlmself
on the wilge

“What's the
asked coully,

There wus no wn
hand over (i

ible, old man? he
wer, He placed his

The boy's hand
lny Inert, then aulvered and closed on
Selwyn's convulsively.

“That's right” suid the elder man:
“that's what ""m here for—to stand by
when you hol ot slgoals. Go on.”

The boy #hook hix head and buried
It deeper In the plilow,

“Bad as rthat¥ commented Selwyn
quietliy. “Well, swhat of I1t? IPm stand.
Ing by, 1 tel you. That's right"—<as
Gerald broke down, his body quivering
under the spiam of soundless grief—
“that's the v 'ty valve working, Good
buginess. Take vour time."

It took a loug thoe, and Selwyn sut
gllent and motionless, his whole arm
numb from Itg poxition and Gerald's
crushing grasp. And nt lnst, secing that
was the moment to speak, he sald:

*Now let’s fix up this matter, Gerald.
Come on!"

“Gowl henvens!
f-fixed ¥

“¥Il tell you when you tall me.
a money diffienity,

li""“ LL

*Canls 1™

“P-partly.

“Oh, a note? Cuse of hauor? Where
Is this 1. O, T. that you gave?”
“It's worse thun that, ‘The—the note

el's

H-how can it he

It's
| suppose, lan't It

Is pald, Good God—T ean't tell you!™
“You must. That's why I'm bere,
Gerald,”

“Well, then, <1 drew a check

knowing that 1 had no funds, If it—if
they return it marked”—

Y1 gee, What are the Agures?™

The boy stnmmered them out.  Sel-
wyn's grave face grow graver still

“That Is bl he sald slowly, “very
bad. Have you—but of course yon
conlda't have secn Austin”

“I'd kill ypyself first!* sald Gerald

flercely,
“No, you wounlda't do that, You're
not that kind, Keep perfectly cool,

Gerald, becuuve It 19 golng to be fixed.
The method only rewbins to be de-
clded npon ™

1 can’t ke yonr woney!™ stammer-
&l the bof. 1 cou't take a cent from
you after what I've sald—the beastly
things I've spld"

“It fen't the things you say to me,
Gernld, thut wuiter. wet me thiok a
bBit, and don't worry, Just le quletly
and understand that 'l do the worrs -
Ing. And while ' nmusing myself
with a little guiet reflection as to ways
and means Just take your own bearings
from this reof and set a true gourse
once wore, Corpld. That 1s all the re-
proach, nil the criticism, you are golyg
to get from me, Deal with yourself
and your 3 in «llence”
,.___Qh

All Stomach Misery Vanishes
Five Minutes
Later.

Eat Your Favorite Foods Without
Fear of ﬂgv-wu or any
Other Stomaeh Dis-
tress

#

Why not start now—today, and for-
ever rid yourself of Stomach trouble
and Indigestion ? A dleted stomach
gets the blues and grumbles. Give It
a good eat, then take Pape's Diapep
sin to start the digestive julces work-
ing. There will be no dyspepsia or
belching of Gas or eructations of
undigested food: no feeling llkea
lump of lead in the stomach or hearts
burn, sick headache and Dizziness,
and your food will not ferment and
polson your breath with naueeous
odors.

Pape'’s Diapepsin costs only 60 cents
for a large case at any drug store
here, and will relleve the most obstin-
ate case of Indigestion and Upset
Stomach In five minutes.

There is nothing else better to take
Gas from Stomach and cleanse the
stomach and Intestines, and besides,
one triangule will digest and prepare
for assimilation into the blood all
your food the same as a sound,
healthy stomach would do it.

When Diapepsin works your stom-
ach rests—gets itself In order, cleans
up—and then you feel llke eating
when you come 10 the table, and what
you eat will do you good.

Absolute rellef from all Stomach
Misery s waiting for you as soon as
you declde to begin taking Diapepsin,
Tell your druggists that you want
Pape's Diapepein, becanse you want
to be thoroughly cured of Indigestion.

Obituary.

On |the morning of March 20, 1808,

Little May Muntz answered the sum-
mons of ber Creator and entered into
a well earned and deserved rest.
Though it was hardly known outside
of her immediate famlly, owlng to
her brayery and patience In enduring
paln, for seventeen years she has been
a terrible sufferer. Mauy kind nelgh-
bors and friends, who delighted to
come and see her and spend a little
while in her soclety, would invariably
say how well she was looking, showing
how successfully she could hide her
own feelings and howiuncomplaining
was her wav,
o May was born January 2, 1864, in
Hillsboro, Oblo. She entered the
public schools, and although severely
bandicapped by becoming lame at
this time, she netherless, being led
on by her Indomitable will, energy
and exceedlng bright mind, gradu-
ated from the bhigh schoo! with her
class in 1882 Her teachers always
had nothlng but pralise for her, and
on account of her diligent work at
school, she stood among the very best
scholars of her class.

Except a short time spent in Cin-
cinnat! and Zanesville, all her life
was spent with her parents at home,
where she was ever faithful and did
all in her power to lighten thelr bur-
dens; and there can be no doubt but
that her grief over the deaths of
fatber and mother hastened her own,

She was reared in a Christian home
and knew and belicved the principles
of Ohristianity from childhood. Bat
during a revival meeting in 1883 she
made public acknowledgment of her
bellef and joined the Methodist
Church. On account of ill health she
attended but few services, yet her
heart was In the work, and her whole
life was a shining example of good,
practical religlon, A good word for
everybody, and whenever ghe suffered
an Ilnjury or wrong from anyone it
was always promptly forgiven,

She was always especlally fond of
all dumb anlmals, and they found a
firm friend when they were mlstreated
or were friendless or homeless, It is
indeed true. )

“He prayeth best who loveth best
“All things, both great and amall."

The last three weeks of her life
were spent in the most Intense suffer-
ing and she made a brave fight, but
realizing that she was in the gripof a
fatal disease that would Inevitably
conguer, as she had always done In
every situation, she faced the future
bravely.

She knew what the end would be
and wanted to live, but knowingl that
she could not she bravely said, “Don’t
grieve for me, everything s alright
and I am not afrald todle)” Then
with rare thoughtfulness she talked
with each one of the family and wished
that each one might be spared the
suffering that she bad enduored, and
told them how they might carry out
her wishee after she was goue.

At last, after weeks of great paln,
death swept across her beautiful face,
and her two slsters, four brothers and
friends feel llke a dark cloud has
passed over the bright sun. But this
shadow will pass away, and then each
will remember what she desired them
to do, and bher influence will endure,

S. R. HOWARD, *atsiee
Voterinary Surgeon and Dentist.

Located in Hillsboro seventeen yeare,

distance calls m atten-
Id‘e;:.‘ Both phones I:r: dence and
oilce.

J. FRANK WILSON. N, ORAIG|MBRIDE

WILSON & McBRIDE,
ATTORNEYS-ATLAW,
Orrice—S8hort 8t., Opp. Court House

J. AW, snuwu' H. 8 MoCrons

SPARGUR & McOLURE,

MERCANTS' NATIONAL BANK,
Hillsbore, Ohlo.

Real Esiote, Lie knd Fire Insurmce Agenis
lmm

TAKE YOUR
Watch and Jewelry Repairing to
CUSTER

AT OPERA BUILDING

Prompt and eMclent service.
Reasonable charges,

W. CAREY,

DENTIST.
HILLSBORO, 0;
Bell 'Phone 148,

#ienn Blg.
Home 'Phone 340,

B. McCONNAUGHEY, M. D,

. Hillsporo, Ohlo.

Orrion:—In Holmes Bullding, North Higk
treet,
Orrior Houns'~0lo 18 a. m., 210 and @ te
m,
Both ‘Phones in O&u and Rewsidence.

CHIGHESTER'S PILLS

DIAMOND BRAND
o
)
WM . %
LADINS }
ﬂﬂon D E Nnhﬂm%:':ﬁd

GoLp hctnlllc bozes,

Ribbon, 'l'&nl NO or!l‘l h‘m

I .‘NII IIA'ND Pll..l. fwl

yeara regurded as Beat, Safest, Always Re
SOLD BY ALL DHUGGISTS
sues EVYERYWHERE 7255

thus showing that she I8 not dead, but
sleepeth,

“*'He who giveth his beloved sleep,’
laid the weary head upon the bossom
of Infinite love to rest forever more."

——

Judge ~Why did you stike this
man "

Prisoner—What would you do,
judge, if you kept a grocery store and
a man came In and asked If he coula
take a moving picture of your cheese?
—Harper's Weekly.

The “‘pure food law" s deslgoed
by the Government to protect the
public from Injurious Ingredients In
both foods and drugs, It is beneficial
both to the public and to the con-
scientious manufactorer. Ely'sCream
Balm, a succeseful remedy for cold In
the head, nasal catarrh, hay fever,
etc., contalning no injurlous drugs,
meets fully the requirments of the
new law, and that fact ls prominently
stated on every package. It contains
none of the injurious drugs which are
required by the law to be mentioned
on the label. Hence you can use it
safely.

“'Did the big capitalist make a good
witness ?"

“A good witness ¥ 1 should say he
did. He actuoally swore to his own
name and address.'—Detroit Free

Press.
S e - -

Blobbe—What power s your auto-
mobile ?

Slobbs—Forty horse and twice as
much will power.—Philadelphlia Rec-
ord.

A ton of Dearata water will ﬁeld
187 pounds of salt when evaporated.

“Why do you call your wife Mara-
thon 7"

‘"Because she can run up bills faster
than anybody 1 every kmew,"—Detroit
Free Press,

“I heard him bebhind the door plead-
ing for ‘just one.’ They must be en-
gaged."

‘iNo, there're married, It was a
shilllng he was pleading for."—Pear-
son's Weekly,

With the walst line slx inchesabove
the knee in the new gowns we foresee
almost Insurmountable dificulties in
the way of walking i{n the moonlight
with our arm around her walst.—
State Journal. .

Loulslana is estimated to waste 76,
000,000 cuble feet of natural gas daily
—more than one-twentleth of that
consumed In the United States—and
the secretary of the interlor has with-
drawn trom entry 65600 acresof natural

gas felds,
L —

Hob—Would you like to see women

voters at the polls ? _
Nob—Yes, indeed. At the North

and Bouth poiew.—Hewanee Tiger,

'l'




